ïṠṡCatskill Mountain House.
July 17th. 1847.
        Dear Fanny [and] Marian
                                        I must at least begin a let-
ter from this glorious spot, although I leave to descend 
from it in an hour for Albany.  After two days
of l[...], perplexing [and] laborious talk in N. [sic] York, (which
resulted quite well on the whole, we took the north river
boat on Thursday morning, [and] as if by magic transpor.
tation were in a few minutes floating through 
the lovely scenery of the hudson - Channing [and] Mr Henry
James, a singularly interesting man, made high talk  
for us on the boat.  We left them [and] landed
at Catskill village at two oâclock.  A four hourâs
ride took us up [strikethrough] the [/strikethrough] to the mountain= house, which
is quite an elegant little palace, neat, airy, spac-
Ious, on the very verge of the precipice, 3000 feet
above the ocean [strikethrough] [--] [/strikethrough] miles from the river [and] overlooking an
immense space.  It is not quite upon the summit, but
almost [and] backed by mountains peeping above each
otherâs brawny shoulders. [strikethrough] the [/strikethrough] A haze so filled the
valley that we could scarcely see beyond the river,
yet the prospect was immense, [and] as the sun
went down, the great dark outlines of the moun
tains stretched away, [strikethrough] like [/strikethrough] as if a Michel Angelo [sic]
had dreamed them.  We felt [strikethrough] [---] [/strikethrough] rather than saw 
their grand presence - And such an atmosphere.  So
pure [and] cool [and] stimulating, like the perfection of Octo-
ber weather; although all below was simmering
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[and] smoking with the raging beats of midsummer.
It was a strange sensation to [underline] see [/underline] so much
spread out below your feet, fields, villages, 
scattered houses [and] yet hear not a sound from 
all that lifeâ, - the distance was so great - But 
why say [underline] was [/underline]?  I have it all before me
now.  We supped on fresh red strawberries, gather
ed about the very mountain= top, where they
[and] other berries peep out at every turn [and] crevices
Of the rocks, with a most friendly welcome.
        After a sound sweet sleep, we rose with 
the sun [and] took a three miles ramble, through
the wildest wood=paths, catching majestic views
of far mountain peaks ever [and] a[----] amid the 
leafy floor, until we came to the grand 
central sanctuary [and] altar of [strikethrough] this story told of [/strike through] the
[-----], the Catskills Falls!
        Monday, July 19th, 6.A.M. Lebanon Springs.  Shall I go
back [and] describe the Catskills Falls?  I can not do it, but
must wait till I can talk with you about them.  Verily 
I have seen nothing so sublime since Niagara.  And of 
Catskill, altogether I must say, I never saw a place 
In which I should so like to spend an entire sum-
Mer.  so pure, so cool, so nourishing to high thought
[and] sentiment, so stimulating the brainâs activity [and] so
Free from anything offensive, low [and] disagreeable.  So each 
Is it, than one [strikethrough] might [/strike through] feels like writing, or like any 
Other work there almost any hour in the hottest day
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of summer.  To see [and] breathe, [and] hunt out new 
paths amid the trees [and] rocks is endless occu-
pation.  For two days I was on my feet contin-
ually, [and] did such labor in the peripatetic way, as always 
brought me back to the house with a most blessed
appetite, [and] there was choicest luxury to gratify it. 
The mountains are wooded to their summits - The vege-
tation for the most part does not differ from that
you see in Northampton.  Chestnut trees abound [and] in
full blossoms - The wild= flowers, ferns, shrubs [and] e,[sic] hardly 
vary from our own.  The most prominent flower at this 
Time is the wild raspberry plant - next are exquisite
oxalis / white flower, striped with pink [and] yellow centre [sic]
equal to Kleinstrapâs best [and] literally carpenting the woods.
I wish I could have sent you an orchis [sic] which I saw 
of a new species to me, white, very tall [and] majestic, 
with broad oval polished leaves, clinging flat to 
the ground.  And the dear little hare = belle fringes
the precipice before our house, swinging just over 
the edge, where anyone might reach it, but
where it is fearful to stoop in order to do so.
        We came down from that blessed height Saturday
morning [and] were soon in the simmering plain on the 
bustling steamboat, [and] in dirty Albany - There we
made no stop,  but took the cars at once for
Lebanon Springs, where we have spent the Sunday.
This too is a delightful retreat, although full of 
fashionables - glorious baths - an old house full of 
quaint turns [and] additions, surrounded with trees [and]
vines, with an air of comfort [and] antiquity without 
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the glaring regularity of new establishment, but
looking as if it had gradually moulded itself
to the wants of the human sphere the journed [sic]
from summer to summer.  It was a dreadfully hot 
day, but it did prevent us from walking two
miles [and] a half to the worship of the Shakers;
[and] we made the journey again in the cool of 
evening [and] had some deeply interesting talk
with the elders.
        This morning up by times, to enjoy a 
glorious plunge bath, from the spring, [and]
finish this letter.   In an hour we are off
again for the rail=road, which will take 
us to Springfield, thence to Brattleboroâ, 
passing through Northampton without stop.  We 
hope to sleep in Brattleboroâ to - night.
        Tell the Ar[---] I will write him an
editorial letter, as soon as I come to 
another stop.  Love to all.
                        Your affectionate brother
                                J.S.D
P.S. Should there be occasion to write to me, send
to Keene, as that will be the last pause.  Ex-
pect me home by the end of the week.  Tell Fanny Mc.-
Daniel I was moved to write her from Catskill, but could not squeeze out
                                                                   the time.